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SPLITS tise way things are going, it will 
WITHIN soon be difficult, if not impos- 
SPLITS, _ sible, to describe a man’s political 

faith by anything less than a triple- 
compound word. In the old days there were 
two political parties, Democratic and Repub- 
lican. If aman wasn’t a Democrat, he usually 
was a Republican, and it was all very simple. 
A baby born in a Democratic district grew up 
to be a Democratic voter, and a baby born in 
a Republican district grew up 
and voted as his father did. 
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Cartoons and Comments 


Conservative Democrats, and Radical-Conser- 
vative Democrats. And, of course, there will be 
Progressive-Progressive Républicans, and Re- 
actionary- Progressive Republicans, and— But 
enough! Doubtless the point is clear. It’s 
clumsy, but it’s all right. It is part of the 
general awakening. Voters are seeking names 
that will fit their political faiths, not taking for 
granted, as formerly, certain faiths that went 
with a name. 
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Proressor H.C. Emery, whom President Tarr 
appointed Chairman of the Tariff Board. is 
very direct in his talks to the business world. 
He admits that the tariff experts might as well 
give up their work if they fail to get «frank 
and truthful” statements from business men. 
“We don’t want any trade secrets,” says Pro- 
fessor Emory. “All we ask is that business 
men will be broad and patriotic enough to put 
aside the suggestion, ‘Can we make another 
dollar out of it?’” That’s 





Arcadian simplicity! The 
first sign of compound words 
came with the Radical Dem- 
ocracy. Then, naturally, we 
had a Conservative Democ- 
racy. A few years more, and 
the Progressive Republicans 
appeared— those who last 
week formally organized — 
and their obvious opposites 
were the Reactionary Re- 
publicans. If a man says 
in these days that he is a 
Republican or a Democrat, 
no one can tell by that what 
he stands for or in what he 
believes. We have got be- 
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yond that easy stage. Quite x li iit , 
possibly a Republican may ~s Landi yy 
be more of a Democrat than . Rey ies 
a Democrat, and fully as yyy WF 


likely a Democrat may be 
more of a Republican than 
a Republican. We are 
Radicals and Conservatives, 
Progressives and Reaction- 
aries, and inasmuch as some 
Radicals are more conserva- 
tive than others, and some 
Progressives are more reac- 
tionary than others, party 
divisions will be divided 
again, splits within splits, 
and there will be Radical- 











all.. Just that. There are 
men in certain lines of busi- 
ness who believe, it is true, 
in lower duties, and they 
doubtless will be pleased to 
supply Professor Emery and 
his earnest associates with all 
the data they have, even 
“trade secrets;” but what 
effect will the EMEry appeal 
have on the other kind—on 
the men who are used to 
protection and whose high 
charges for necessities have 
prompted the whole demand 
for tariff reform? Can we 
expect ‘em to be broad and 
patriotic enough to put aside 
the suggestion, “Can we 
make another dollar out of 
it”? Hardly. Making an- 
other dollar out of it is what 
the tariff is for, from their 
viewpoint. In order that 
they might be free to make 
another dollar out of it, and 
another, and another, these 
interests have spent big 
money to keep the Repub- 
lican Party in. power; and 
now, with a Democratic 
majority, it is going to be 
hard enough to safeguard 
the sacred schedules in Con- 
gress without giving up 








Radical Democrats, and 
Conservative-Radical Dem- 
ocrats, and Conservative- 





ALMOST, NOT QUITE, BREAK HIS BACK. 


THE CAMEL DRIVER.—I wish I could tell exactly which one of those is the last straw. 


“frank and truthful”  state- 
ments to Professor EMERY 
and his fellow experts. 
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MR. HENRY PECK’S FIRST JOY-RIDE. 


CHIVALRY IS DEAD, 


N ancient days, when maid was wronged, 
She loudly made lament, 
And eke she wept and made her moan 
And for a true knight sent. 


Ye knight would bend to kiss her hand 
(Which ntade his armor squeak), 
And vow to slay the villain bold 
Full well within the week. 


And when the varlet cold is lain 
Serene she walks away. 
No Suffragette hath need of knight 
To save her from dismay. 
Don. Cameron Shafer. 


eee 4 is going to have his baby christened Bill.” 
* How strange.” 
“Oh, I don’t know. The youngster came on the first of the month!” 




















THE CLEVER ARTIST. 


Ricu’ Goosr.—A _ splendid portrait of me, Monsieur Owl! You 
have caught my expression marvelously well. 
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On prancing steed he’d ride away And mayhap he ’d come back revenged, 
In jingling suit of steel; But slightly worse for wear, 

The weeping maiden standing there, To find y¢ pretty maid in wait 
His faithful squire to heel. With love to greet him there. 

Nowdays, when maid feels petulant She lashes out with right and left 
About some fancied wrong, Upon the villain’s nose, 

; She does not weep nor make lament _ Then counters with a jolt or two 

In seven yards of song. And several body blows. 
















































RATIONAL, 


T was not for nothing, however, that Fatima had spent so much of her 


time reading detective stories of the modern school. 
Accordingly, when she opened the door of the forbidden chamber 


and beheld the severed heads of Bluebeard’s former wives, she was 
able to draw a rational inference. 


“Evidently,” she remarked, “these ladies made bold to ask 
the cook about something, and the cook snapped their heads off!” 

Of course she took proper warning to her herself, thus to avoid 
a similar humiliation. 
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FULLY EXPLAINED. 


Mrs. HicHupr.—Your husband has changed so that I 
did n’t recognize him. 
Mrs. BLask&.—It is n’t that. I’ve changed husbands. 


‘PRIDE AND WEALTH. 


Weas built a splendid mansion and invited Pride to inspect it. 

Pride came gladly, but found fault with the house and 
everything in it from cellar to garret. 

“Why,” said he, “Competence has as good carpets and fur- 
niture, and Well-to-do has more costly draperies and pictures and 
a much more elegant main staircase. Furthermore, I see you 
have consulted Convenience in regard to some of the arrange- 
ments, and this I can construe only as a bitter insult to myself.” 

To placate Pride, Wealth sold his house for a fraction of its 
value and built a far more costly one. This time Luxury, and 
not Convenience, was consulted, and the result pleased Pride so 
well that. he took up permanent quarters in the mansion. He in- 
vited in his comrades, Vanity, Ostentation, and Prodigality. 
Wealth was the only one who could not see that the house he 
had paid for belonged, not to himself, but to Pride. 

Moral: Wealth builds, and Pride occupies. 


RIEND (of dying magnate ).—Then you think the end is near? 
Doctor.—Yes ; he has made out a list of the epigrams, good deeds, 


and stories that he wishes to be attributed to him after his death. 








of water-powers came in fashion. 





Pi, Sicemetinch poets have had less to say about idle tears since the conserwation 














BOOSTING. 


Cc" door opened about two inches, and a gaunt, incisive 

nose was inserted in the empty space, the while two eager 
eyes sought information. Said information, presumably the 
assurance that no deadly weapon was being aimed at the door, 
inspired the owner of the nose and eyes to enter. 

He came and stood beside my desk and laid a card before 
me. Then he remarked, in a tone of increasing confidence: 
“Don’t knock—boost!” He said 

this, and stood back a little with 

the air of one who has per- 

formed an inestimable service, 
with the right to expect an 
immediate reward. 

I did not reply. I waved 
my hand, as if to give permis- 
sion for him to proceed if he 
had any more to say on the 
subject. The stranger seemed 

a little bit surprised that I 
should expect any more to be 
said; that the fullness of his 
phrase had not at once over- 
powered me; but at last he 
decided to add another senti- 
ment. ‘Most people are 
knockers,” he continued. 

“Arethey?” Henodded 

his head sadly. 
I looked the fellow over. The 











BETTER. heart seemed to have gone out 
THE PARSON.— We will all meet of him. He proclaimed himself 
together on the morning of Judg- a “booster” on his card; but 


ment Day. there was no more boost about 
tenga eageeemecaigi tall him than there is about a pile- 
make it noon, Parson. If it hap- - 
pens to fall on Sunday some of us driver. He seemed to have met 
may be a little late! with a great sorrow. So I plied 
him with questions. Finally he pulled 
a handkerchief from his pocket, dashed away a few furtive tears, and 
told the story of his burdened heart. 

“Some years ago,” began the stranger, “I was a young and care- 
free window-dresser in one of the big stores. I was mildly cynical, had 
a good time, treated everybody about the best I knew how, and let it go 
at that. Then, one day, I fell into the hands of a professional optimist 
and booster, 

“You have never met one? Ah sir, you see the remains of one in 
me! ‘That man was my ruin. He told me that window-dressing, as a 
job, was pretty fair; but there was nothing to it when compared with the 
moral and financial uplift of going around the country telling people to 
cheer up, to be kind and industrious, to say a pleasant word over the 
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NOVELTY. 


WILLIs.— See the crowd going in to view 
Deadbeat’s remains. He must have been well liked. 

GILLIs.— No; those are collectors who were never 
able to see him while he was alive! 

















AND THIS IS A SNOW MAN? 


Sure THING! It 1s MADE OuT oF City SNow, 





telephone, and to repeat each morning the words, ‘ Don’t knock—boost!’ 
There was money in this, he said, because you charged, something for 
showing people how to do it. 

“Well, sir, we went about the country telling people not to knock, 
but to boost. When we found a man who had a consignment of rotten 
food products to dispose of, we passed the word among the prospective 
customers not to knock, but to boost; not to question what was offered 
them, but to take it and thank heaven they lived under the Stars and 
Stripes. When we found a man with some fake mining stock to sell, we 
helped him advertise by our ‘don’t knock’ method. Indeed, we formed 
a club of boosters in each town and city, and sold them the stock, getting 
a rake-off. We used to hire out to crooked politicians, too. The more 

crooked the political deal, the louder we would shout for everybody to 
boost, and not by any consideration to knock. Many’s the fine 
grafter we foisted upon the gullible boosters. 
“We used to sell local privileges to manufacturers who were 
under-paying their help. _ We’d show them how to start 

a Boosters’ Fraternity, and get all the employees to join. 

We made alittle series of songs for them, which they used 
to sing. They were pretty much alike. The refrain in 

each case was: ‘ Boost: don’t knock.’ 

“Yes, we had a great business going. Of course 

there were thousands of imitators. We found, 
everywhere we went, that there were other 
\ instructors at work, making money out of the 
boosting idea; but we were the first in the 
\ business, and probably the best. We spent 
pretty freely, and it seemed as if Boosting 
would never come to an end.” 
® Sag “Well, has it?” I asked, seeing the 
W — stranger pause and snuffle affectingly. 
ee “For us it has. The world is full of 
Boosters,” he explained, “and that is the 
trouble. In the first place, my partner began 
to knock me, and I kind of knocked him 
back. We were teaching the art of Boosting, 
but we never could agree when we came to 
split the profits. So we knocked each other 
good and plenty. We began to feel better. 
Knocking is awfully bracing after you ’ve 
been teaching Boosting; but it is n’t making 
money when you ’re in our line. Finally we 
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agreed to cut that out for the good of the cause. 


against a worse trouble.” 
“What was that?” I inquired. 
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HOSPITALITY. A> 


THE Host Wuo INvITEs You To ‘*PuT ON 
‘ ; as SADA 
THE GLOVES WITH HIM. 


But then we ran up 


“Well, you see, the country is so full of professional Boosters now 


that it’s hard for any one of them 
to make a fair living. I’m afraid 
that we ’ve exhausted the supply of 
possible working Boosters, and that 
now everybody is trying to teach 
Boosting. Why,” he added, with a 
giggle, “only to-day a man ap- 
proached me—ME— and told 
me not to knock, but to boost!” 

“Tt is very hard lines,” I agreed. 
“I sympathize with you deeply. 
Now tell me how you happened 
to come here to this office.” 

The stranger perked his head 
on one side and looked at me 
like a hen who has just attended 
the funeral of her last chick. 

“I'll tell you,” he said, taking a 
chance. ‘“ You were described as 
a man who smokes, chews, drinks, 
swears, plays poker, pays his help 
good wages, is n’t a hypocrite, 
will fight on provocation, and al- 
together a good fellow. So I con- 
cluded that you were a Knocker.” 

I gave him two dollars. 

The stranger looked at the bill a 
minute. Then he gathered the worn 
skirts of his coat about him and 
started for the door. He paused 
only upon the threshold to say: 

“Gosh, the only Knocker left 
in the country!” and was gone. 

Freeman Tilden. 
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THE PRICE OF LIBERTY. 
O* being informed that woman had left the reservation, the Gods, in 
some alarm, went searching to see how it fared with her. 
And presently, coming upon an object in the road, they gathered 

































































WORTH LOOKING INTO. < 


























about it curiously. 

“It’s the yoke she has thrown 
off!” they remarked. 

But there was more—fragments 
scattered hither and yon; and 
these the Gods regarded with 
much solicitude. 

“The feminine charm which 
came away with the yoke!” quoth 
they sadly. 


AN IDEAL. 
O BE no pompous barnyard Cupid 
With a gentle harem 
Whose offspring go to market 
By the lot,— 
But to call that other cock a stupid, 
With an eye to dare him 

And find out how much fighting blood 

he’s got. 


And then to set the weapons busy, 
Talon, beak, and spur, 
And to dig for every feather 
In the set; 
To watch and wonder “ Lord, where 
is he?” 
When the feathers whirr; 
And then to be a hero and a pet! 
Witter Bynner. 


A MAN Cannot get out of sight 
quicker than by forging ahead 
of his times. 














SA city is a place where people are population first and neighbors afterward. 












ARTOIS HSA I cS 
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THE DAWN OF SLAP-STICK COMEDY. 
TABLET INDICATING THAT. THIS VAUDEVILLE STUNT, SUPPOSED TO BE ONLY SEVERAL 
HUNDRED YEARS OLD, IS REALLY SEVERAL THOUSAND. 





TOLD IN THE SMOKER. 
* THE CROSS-EYED HIRED-MAN’S STORY. 


— UPPOSE nothin’ would have happened 
Y% >, if it hadn’t been for Bud Willis 





droppin’ the chemicals — (speak- 


> in’ about Old Doc Perkins’s 
\ Champion Remedy for Man 
Qe ey and Beast Bar None). Mebbe 
VGyer" you never heard of it; fact is, 
ve hardly anybody ever did—not that 

5 





it was n’t a success— but you see, only 
one lot was put on sale, and that did n’t 
last more ’n two days. 

Well, son, in the first place, some fact’ry 
sent Doc a lot of bottles of chemicals mixed 
for his drug-store, and Bud (he was learnin’ to 
be a druggist then—he went into the express 
business afterward) dropped the box into a big 
tub setting beside the counter, and smashed 
all the bottles galley west. 

Don’t suppose nothin’ would have hap- 
pened if Doc hadn’t got sore and said to 
3ud: “You quit to-night! You’re fired!” 
And of course Bud thought, seeing he was 
fired, that he might as well have some fun 
first. And just then Ole Larsen, the Swede. 
hopped in. 

“ Ay got sick dawg on house,” Ole says. “Ay 
tank ay skol get some med’cine.” 

“One minute, Mr. Larsen,” says Bud. 
“We’ve got a shipment of medicine that’s 
just come in, and it’ll cure any dog of anything 
from hydrophoby to hydrotherapy.” 

And Bud, hustlin’ out into the back room, 
scooped up a dipperful of them mixed chem- 
icals from the tub (he did n’t know what they 
was any more’n a rabbit), and poured the 
stuff into a bottle. 

“Here you are, Mr. Larsen,” Bud _ says. 
“Give your dog a teaspoonful in a glass of 
water every hour and see that he drinks it all.” 

So Ole started off down the road as satisfied 
as if he’d had a reg’lar doctor’s perscription 
instead of that hogwash out of the tub. 

Don’t suppose nothin’ would have _hap- 
pened if it had n’t been a day cold enough to 
freeze your eyewinkers off. Ole wasn’t 
dressed very warm, and ’long about the time 


’ 


he got in front of Lawyer Higginson’s he felt 
like he was froze. So, without thinkin’ at all, 
he opened the bottle and took a nip and says 
after he smacks his lips: “Ay tank ay ain’t ban 
vaste dat on no dawg.” And then—bingo! 
—bhe drunk up every drop in the bottle! 

Don’t suppose nothin’ would have hap- 
pened if just then Mr. A. Sleaver Wobbins 
from New York had n’t skipped out of Lawyer 
Higginson’s house where he ’d sold Mrs. Hig- 
ginson a set of Edgar Allan Poe de looks for 
nine hundred and fifty dollars. Of course for 


a minute or two the medicine did n’t take no 
effect, but by the time the book-agent reached 
the front gate Ole was leaping up and down 
and cutting circles and springing around like 
arabbit.” A. Sleaver came out of the front 
gate and Ole made a long jump for him 
and kissed him on both cheeks and knocked 
him over and began to bump his head on the 
ground, all the time yellin’ “Hooraw Sven- 
ski! Hooraw Norski!” And then Lawyer 
Higginson, whose wife had just told him what 
she’d done, rushed out of the house and 
grabbed the contract for nine hundred and 
fifty dollars out of Wobbins’s pocket and tore it 
up and telephoned for the police, and after- 
wards he gave Ole a job as janitor in the Court- 
house. 

Natchely when Old Doc Perkins heard. 
what them chemicals had done for Ole he 
wanted to do the same for the rest of sufferin’ 
humanity, and he bottled all the rest that was 
left in the tub. 

It was the same thing that Bud had give to 
Ole, but it didn’t stay on the market for all 
that. No. About the second day it was on the 
shelves it et its way through the glass bottles 
and wasted out on the floor. 

FToratio Winslow. 


NO WONDER. 


Ud" makes the gentle moth so hungry ? 
Why, bless your curious soul, 
The gentle moth hath naught to eat 

Except a ragged hole! 


A QUIET PLACE. 


i Dee is pretty slow here just now,” con- 
fessed the Squam Corners merchant. 
“IT judged so,” replied the baking-powder 
drummer, “when I observed that they had laid 
off one of the hands on the town clock!” 


“SEE AMERICA FIRST.” 


“* Niagara Falls! 
ever goes to Niagara? 
bridal couples.” 


Oh, who- 
Only 
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Il.— SAME COUPLE ABROAD. 


THE GuivE.— Behold, sir! 
THE AMERICANS.— Magnificent ! 








Sublime! ! 


The great fall of the Durstig Wasserlein. 


Colossal!!! 








political party is a device by means of which men are led to build animosi- 


ties on principles, and then to forget the principles. 





























LOVE TALES OF AN AD-SMITH. 


(Makes Old Folks Young, Podd’s Vigorene !) 

Her smile was always gay and bright 

(She used Dodd’s Dentrifice at night 
Before she slept, and thrice a day). 

Blanche had a pair of (Higg’s Rouge) lips 

And hardly any trace of hips, 

(Reduced by Dr. Dipp’s No-Fat !) 

Her clothes, from hobble up to rat, 

Were Fashion’s last words, so to speak, 

(She dressed at Dubb’s on One-per-Week !) 


° Bill was a husky, big-jawed lad, 
(You’ll find him sketched for a clothing ad.) 
With form erect and shoulders square, 
(He posed for Meshwork Underwear, 
Likewise for Dopey’s Cigarette 
And Silk-not Hose.) ‘ The Ad-man’s Pet,”’ 
That is the way they speak of Bill, 
So ’t is not strange Blanche felt a thrill 
When she saw his form in a magazine 





In a union-suit like a window-screen. 
IN HUSTLING RUSSIA. 
’T is the old, old story, ever new, MERCHANT ABCDEFGHIJKM.— You have a new stenographer? 
And the ad-forms illustrate all they do: MERCHANT Nopgrstuvwxyz.— Ah, yes; and a first-class one, too, 
For Waterproof Collars she ties his ties; She has a record of three words a minute! 


For the Kandyko she makes sweet eyes " 
At Bill, who ’s drawn as the Kandy Kid. 

The things he bought, and the things she did 
To keep him buying, the last page tells: 
“Don’t Walk with Baby when he Yells, 
Kidd’s Patent Cradle Keeps him Still! ’— 
Therewith a sketch of /itt/e Bill. 


Apart from the group was aswan in apparent distress, and I soon satisfied 
myself it was.from this one that the harmonious sounds were coming; it 
was a weird, wild, wailing note, a long-drawn chant in fitful cadences, a 
strange song, and yet there was something in it not altogether unfamiliar, 
such melody as one might have heard in a dream, or imagined he had 
C. L. Edbolm. heard long, long ago. This swan would raise 

its head to its full height with its neck grace- 

fully bent, and would send forth sweet 


THE DEATH-SONG OF THE SWAN. musical notes, which would die away and 


HILE taking my nightly stroll by the shore of the swan pond in its head would droop; again it would 
Central Park, I heard melodious sounds coming from the direc- aise its head and the song would be 

tion of a large flock of swans in the middle of the lake. The full mid- repeated, but each time it was fainter 
night moon was showing their snowy white forms in marked contrast and the head was falling lower and not 
with the dark water on which they floated with their graceful heads so "sing so high, while the suffering 
poised as to show that something unusual was attracting their interest. seemed greater; at last the song ceased 
entirely, the head 
dropped into the dark 
wilter, and did not rise 
again. ‘The swan had 
sung its death-song! 
Its body lay on the 
bosom of the pond: in 
the moonlight, 
shrouded in a plumage 
of spotless white. The 
group of swans sat fora 
while in stately solemnity, THE OPTIMIST. 
as mute as the moon above “Just to think! If I hedw't 
them, while a light breeze got married, I would never have 
carried their dead comrade learned how tocook such delicious 
away into the shadows to- breakfasts! 
ward the shore; then, coil- 
ing their necks gracefully upon their backs, they put their 
heads under their wings, and all was quiet on the little lake. 
As I turned away I realized I had heard what the poets 
had sung about for ages, but which no mortal ear had ever 
heard before—the death-song of the swan. 

I went early next morning to the Park to assure my- 
self I had not been dreaming, and there I saw, near the 
shore, the dead swan. I called up the keeper, and told him 
one of the swans was dead in the pond, and he said that 
bad boys had probably stoned it, but that he would get it 
and find out what had caused its death. Later I saw him, 
and he told me the swan had swallowed a harmonica, and 
it had lodged in its throat. W. J. Gibson 














EASY. 
ers PatrENT-MepDicINE Man.—Our rivals, in advertis- 
ing their consumption cure, state that sixty per cent. of 
deaths are due to that disease. 


SO HE GOT HIS. Second Dirro.—That’'s easy. We'll double it. Tell our 
Conpuctor (after successful train robbery).— How did you get him, Jackson? publicity man to announce through the papers to-morrow that one 
Husky PorTER.—Git dis wufless pusson? Why, puffeckly simple! After goin’ hundred and twenty per cent. die annually from hard colds, 


e ° : es : avhe . ; ’ » - ) ares » 
fru my car, he done try to git off agin wifout givin’ me no tip! Maybe that won’t boom our Pneumonia Panacea, what ? 
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AND AROUND! 


















Rise BEGINNING JANUARY THIRTIETH. 
Aanguy of Music, 14th and Irving Pl. Chauncey Olcott in ‘‘ Barry of Ballymore.” Evenings 
8:15. An Irish comedy 
aden, Bway and 45th. ‘‘ The Boss,” with Holbrook Blinn. Evening 8:15. A play of labor 
conditions. 


Belasco, Bway nr. 44th. ‘‘ The Concert,” with Leo Ditrichstein. Evenings 8:15. Ameri- 
canized version of a German farce. 

Bijou, Bway and 30th. Henry Miller in ‘‘The Havoc.’”” Evenings 8:30. A modern drama. 

Broadway, Bway and 41st. Lew Fields in ‘“‘The Henpecks.” Evenings at 8. All-Star 
musical revue. 

Casino, Bway and goth. ‘‘ Marriage A la Carte,” with Emma Wehlen and Harry Conor. 
Evenings 8:15. A new musical comedy. 

Collier’s Comedy, 41st bet. Bway and 6th Av. William Collier in ‘“‘I’ll Be Hanged If I Do." 
Evenings 8:30. A comedy contrasting NewYork and Nevada. 

Columbia, Bway and 47th. Burlesque, Matinees 2:15. Evenings 8 :15. 


Criterion, Bway and 44th. Otis Skinner in “Sire.” Evenings 8:15 
comec vy. 


Daiy’s, Bway and 30th. William Faversham in ‘‘The Faun.’ Evenings 8:30. A new 
comedy by Edward Knobloch. 


Empire, Bway and goth. Ethel Barrymore in “ Trelawny of the ‘ Wells.’’’ Evenings 8: 15, 
Sir A. W. Pinero’s comedy. 


Gaiety, Bway and goth. ‘* Get-Rich- Quick Wallingford,” with Hale Hamilton. Evenings 
8:15. A new view of the confidence man. 

Garden, Madison Sq. and 27th. Ernest von Possart in repertoire.. Evenings 8:15. 

Garrick, 35th bet. 5th and 6th Aves. Edmund Breese in ‘‘ The Scarecrow.”’ Evenings 8: 20. 
A new play by Percy Mackaye. 

George M. Cohan’s. George M. Cohan in “The Tovesick Kings.” Opening date 
announced later. 

Globe, Bway and 46th. Elsie Janis in ‘‘The Slim Princess,” with Joseph Cawthorne. 
Evenings 8:20. A musical offering. 

Grand Opera House, 8th Av. and 23d. John Barrymore in “The Fortune-Hunter.”’ Evenings 
8:15. A modern play with an original idea. 

Hackett, 42d St. W.of Bway. ‘Over Night.” Evenings 8:20. A new farcical comedy. 

Hammerstein’s Victoria, 42d St. and Bway. Nat Goodwin, Hedges Brothers and Jacobson, 
the Great Lester, and others. Daily Matinees. Evenings 8:15. 

Herald Square, Bway and 35th. Grace Van Studdiford in ‘‘The Paradise of Mahomet." 
Evenings 8:15. Opera bouffé by Planquette. 

Hippodrome, 6th Av. 43d and 44th. ‘The International Cup.”’ Evenings at 8. Spectacular 
and circus acts. 

Hudson, Bway and 44th. Blanche Bates in ‘* Nobody’s Widow.”” Evenings 8:30. A farcical 
romance by Avery Hopwood. 

Irving Place. Irving Place Theatre Stock Company. In repertoire. Evenings 8:15. 

Keith & Proctor’s, Fifth Ave.. Bway and 28th St. Andrew Mack, Gerald Griffin, Eddie 
Leonard, and others. Daily Matinees. Evenings 8:15. 

Knickerbocker, Bway and 39th. Maude Adams in ‘“Chantecler.".. Edmond Rostand’s 
dramatization. Evenings at 8. 

Liberty, 42d St. W. of Bway. Christie Macdonald in ‘‘The Spring Maid.” Evenings 8 : 15. 
A musical comedy. 


Henry Lavedan’s 





GILT-EDGED SECURITY. 


Tourist. — But what security do I get if I lend you this money? 

ALASKAN SHERIFF.— Security? Say, you can get drunk, steal, shoot 
up the town, lynch anybody you want to, and I won’t allow a cuss to 
touch you. 


Hmong the White Lights. 


WC AA(L4 


XIV.— HALE HAMILTON IN ‘GET-RICH-QUICK WALLINGFORD.” 





Lyceum, Bway and 45th. Billy Burke in ‘‘Suzanne.”” Evenings 8 :20. A new comedy from 
the French. 


Lyric, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘“‘The Deep Purple.” Evenings 8:15. A drama built on 
the badger game. 


Maxine Elliott’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘‘ The Gamblers,’’ with George Nash. Even- 
ings 8:30. A drama of Wall Street life. 


Nazimova’s, 39th St. nr. Bway. ‘‘ Baby Mine.’”’ Evenings 8:15. A comedy 
farce. 


New Amsterdam, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘‘ Madame Sherry,’’ with Lina Abar- 
banell and Ralph Herz. Evenings 8:15. A musical show. 


New Theatre, Cent. Park West, 62d and 63d Sts. New Theatre Stock Co. 
in “ The Piper” and ‘“ Vanity Fair.’ Evenings 8 :30. 


New York, Bway and 45th. Emma Trentiniin ‘‘ Naughty Marietta,”’ with 
Orville Harrold. Evenings 8:10. A comic opera in English. 


Republic, 42d St. W. of Bway. ‘‘ Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm.” Even- 
ings 8:15. From the stories by Kate Douglas Wiggin 


Shubert’s New Winter Garden, 7th Av. and 51st St. Musical Revue with 
Kitty Gordon, Mizzie H: 1j6s, and others. Evenings 8:15. Opening 
date announced later. 


Wallack’s, Bway and 30th St. ‘‘ Pomander Walk,’’ with the original 
English company. Evenings at 8:15. A comedy of happiness. 


Weber’s, Bway and 2oth. “Alma, Where Do You Live?” with Truly 
Shattuck and John M'Closkey. Evenings 8:15. A German farce with 


music. L. Ss. 


IT SOMETIMES HAPPENS. 


WIT once wrote a parody 
Upon a famous rime. 
The parody was parodied 
With humor, time on time; 


Until the meaning of the rime 
Was lost beyond recall,— 
Its solemn words were thought to be 
The best burlesque of all! 
‘ Eunice Ward. 


Pd 


THEY ALL DO. 


1rst AUTHOR.-— Has Scribbler returned from abroad? 
SEconD AUTHOR.— Yes. While there he was introduced to 


the Czar and had a three-minutes’ talk with him. 


First AuTHoR. — What is he doing since he got back? 
Seconp AUTHOR.— He’s at work now on a three-volume work on 


“The Nicholas I Knew.” 








here is nothing, perhaps, equal to the inward satisfaction with which a boy 


Sirst speaks of himself as a crusty old bachelor. 
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NEW-YORK LIFE 


INSURANCE COMPANY 


346 Broadway, New York 





SIXTY=-SIXTH ANNUAL, REPORT 








To the Policy-Holders : 


Nineteen hundred ten was a year of well-balanced, substantial progress. 


satisfactory year. A comparison of important items, for the two years is significant. 


Income—exclusive of adjustment in book value of assets, 
Death-claims ' ‘ ; ° 
Other payments to policy-holders . ° ‘ 
Dividends declared . ‘ ° ° : 
Average interest rate on bond purchases of the year 
Average interest rate on real estate mortgages of the year 
Average interest rate on Domestic Bonds ; : 
Average interest rate on’ Foreign Bonds 
Average interest rate on real estate mortgages 
Interest rate earned by real estate owned 
Book value of bonds ‘ ‘ , 
Amount of real estate mortgages , 
Amount Loaned to dalhiptectdors ; 
New business of the year ‘ ; : ‘ 
Total outstanding insurance 


. e 





Nineteen hundred nine was a 


1909 i910 
° ° $104,150,213.96 $107,546,058.73 
; ; 23,017,708.20 23,726,134.53 
, , 28,972,513.18 29,838,308.63 
‘ : 8,844, 108.89 9,310,616.37 
° , 413 % 415 % 
° ° 4.63 % 4.88 % 
° , 4N9 % 4.20 % 
, ; 4.04 % 4.08 % 
; 4.66 % 4,72 % 
° 449 % 4.70 % 
‘ 404,658,586.64 413,530,908.58 
; 69,748,270.53 92,523,123.00 
94,643,472.81 104,316,910.37 
146,042,400.00 157,162,000.00 


2,002,809 ,227.00 2,039,863,031.00 





Perhaps the most significant fact, showing the substantial progress of the Company, is that the average 
earning power of total assets on January J, 1911, had so advanced over what it was five years earlier, as to 
represent an annual addition to net income of nearly $4,100,000. 


A booklet showing details in addition to the Income and Disbursement Account and Balance Sheet 


annexed will be sent on request. 





























President. 
Balance Sheet, January 1, 1911 
ASSETS LIABILITIES 
Real Estate . ‘ . ‘ ‘ $11,554,601 .09 Policy Reserve. ° . . . $528,222,129.00 
Loans on Mortgages . : : ° 92,523,123.00 Other Policy Liabilities 7,222,025.20 
Collateral Loans ° ° ° ° A 200,000.00 Premiums and Interest prepaid 3,087,224.49 
Loans on Policies . ° ‘ . ‘ 104,316,910.37 Commissions, Salaries, etc. 1,063,364.78 
Bonds (market value Dec. 31, 1910) ° . 405,681 ,304.21 Dividends payable in 1911 9,110,616.37 
Cash " . . ‘ . ° 9,009,526.78 Reserve for Deferred Dividends 77,545,164.00 
Premiums in course of collection, ° . 7,337,558.67 Reserves for other purposes 11,626,043.30 
Interest and rents due and accrued, : : __7,273,543.02 , eatin 
Total : : : , . -- $637,876,567.14 Total $637,876,567.14 
INCOME, 1910 DISBURSEMENTS, 1910 
Premiums: Payments to Policy-holders: 
On New Policies ga $6,513 6,505.78 Death Losses - « «  $23,726,134.53 
On Renewed Policies .  « 72,324,931.70 To Living Policy-holders . 29,838,308.61 $53,564,443.14 
Annuities, etc. . ° - __5,512,373.90 Instalments, pee ses and Interest paid under 
411.38 supplementary contracts $78,257.20 
Real Estate Rentals aren 83 Commissions on New Business ‘ ° 2,937,629.25 
Tne ae eee . : ¥ . 48 9 47.10 Renewal Commissions & other payments to Agts. 1,840,648.96 
interest on Mortgages . . . . 3,485,947. Medical Examination and Agency Supervision . 1,277,027.66 
Interest on Policy Loans . ‘ ‘ > 5,238,630.98 Branch Office Salaries and Expenses . 1,001,791.71 
I; terest on Bonds . © + . 7 16,891 ,258.92 = ren a . . . yes 
Interest on Bank Deposits ; F ; 276,951.35 axes, Licenses and Insurance Dept. Fees . 3,073,96 
© a Ars oe ia: 62 Rent and Real Estate Taxes and Expenses ° 893,308.56 
incon ; Ae Book Vv i f ; : General Expenses and Profit and Loss . ; 837,173.07 
tease by ye ay 9 a alue oO 440,482.93 Decrease by maa hee Book Value of 
7 Asse . ° ° yEOL, ger ts . > P 1,205,005.28 
Other Income ° ° ‘ : . 395,349.53 For Reserves to meet Pol. Obligations ‘ _ 41,597,665.14 
Total . . . . a $1 07,986,541 64 Total . 





$107,986,541.64 











































ba) esesct' Cigarettes 
A first introduction brings 
a permanent preference. 






i Ambassad: 
a oa 25¢ the cher 35c 
of ten dinner size 
In Cork and Plain Tips 


“ The Little Brown Box” 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 


{ New York. 







































A SOCIAL SERVICE INSTITUTION. 


The report of the operations of the New- 
York Life Insurance Company, printed in 
another column, entitle the Company to the 
foremost rank as an institution for social 
service. We sometimes get the idea that 
social service consists in giving people some- 
thing for nothing; but true social service 
lies in teaching men to make a better use of 
what they have—enabling them to work 
more efficiently and spend more wisely. 
This is what a life insurance company does 
—in allaying fear, in protecting against dis- 
aster, and in saving money against the days 
which may be days of weakness or of want. 

Economists tell us that after a panic good 
times will not come again until people 
economize—until they produce and save up 
capital for future use. A year agothe New- 
York Life’s admitted assets were 599 mil- 
lion dollars, now they are 637 millions, 
showing that its policy-holders accumulated 
38 million dollars in 1910. The kind of 
social service which this fund is designed 
especially to provide is indicated by the 23 
million dollars paid to the families of those 
who died during the year, and by the 30 
millions additional paid to living members, 
Once more it is indicated by the 25 millions 
loaned to members on the security of their 
contracts. 

Five years ago laws were enacted in New 
York limiting the amount of this kind of 
service that a life company might do. They 
were enacted in the supposed interest of 
economy—and of the smaller companies. 
But it was found that the smaller companies 
were not specially benefited and that at least 
one of the largest ones—the New-York Life 
—was unnecessarily hindered in doing the 
social service that life insurance is specially 
fitted to do. A way was found by which the 
amount of this service that a company may 
undertake is conditioned upon the economy 
with which it conducts its operations. Under 
the new law the New-York Life increased 
its new business in 1910 eleven million dol- 
lars over the figures of 1909, and eight mil- 
lions over the former legal limit. 

‘The Company now has nearly one million 
policies in force insuring over 2,039 mil- 
lion dollars, and is the largest institution of 
its kind in the world. 





GOUT & RHEUMATISM 





GGISTS Sil ia 
[OR 93 HENRY ST. BROOKLYN, N.Y. Bra 




















FIRST 
OVER THE BARS 
BEST 





HUNTER 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


Gola atall first-class cote and by jobbers. 
M. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Ma@ 
































THE steamer landed at the dock and the passengers began to disembark. 
Whereupon the orchestra on the boat struck up Mendelssohn’s Wedding March. 

“Wilfred,” said the pretty young thing i in white, blushing furiously, and turn- 
ing to the young man at her side “you’ve told somebody.” — Exchange. 





LO, THE POOR STRAP-HANGER! 
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THE ORIENTALS GO THROUGH THEIR CONTORTIONS VOLUNTARILY 








Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters 
are appetizing and healthful. Sample by mail, 25 cts, 
in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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WHILE THE OCCIDENTALS DO THEIRS UNWILLINGLY BECAUSE 
‘“‘THE DIVIDENDS ARE IN THE STRAPS.” — Lustige Welt. 





GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 





SELF- PRESERVATION. 
FRESHMAN (bringing in some jokes ).—1've got some peaches here. 
Epiror (after perusing them ).—\ guess we’ll can them.— Columbia Jester. 


FRUITLESS STRUGGLING. 
“I understand that, after waiting 
twenty years, she married a struggling 
young man?” 
“Yes, poor chap. He struggled tiie 
best he knew how, but she lande 
him.— Brooklyn Life. 


THIS FROM HARVARD. 


BuTLER.—Is it your will to ride, 
m’ lord ? 

M’ Lorp.— Nay, ’tis me wont.— 
Harvard Lampoon. 


Lawyer (slightly deaf).— You say 
your husband lately left you a widow? 

MatTrRoNnLy CALLER.—No, sir! | 
said he lately left me for a widow!— 
Chicago Tribune. 


Deliciow 
COOKS 


IMPERIAL 


EXTRA DRY 
CHAMPAGNE 














BOUND VOLUMES 
OF PUCK 


1910 COMPLETE 
BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES 


CLOTH, $7.50 
HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 


We also bind Subscribers’ Copies, in 
Cloth, at $1.25; or, in Half 
Morocco, at $2.00 per volume. 








ADDRESS PUCK, NEW YORK 














Don’t Wear a Truss 


STUART'S P| plas: TR: ‘PADS are different 








rupture in place without stra 

buckles or springs—eannot sa! D, 

60 eannot chafe or compress 

against the pelvic bone, The 

most obstinate cases cured in the pri- 

vacy of the home. Th ousands have 
treated 


without 
hindrance from work. Soft as velvet—easy to 
Process of cure is natural, 


We what wo 
AL .OF PLAPAO sticizciy rnite Write TODAY. 
Address—PLAPAO LABORATORIES lock 203, St, Louis, Mo: 















It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish fo all all metals,but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend| 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals ©: 

wood while cleaning them. 25¢ 1 1b box. For sale by drug- 

ie end dealers. nd 2c i for P= a to hen 
iliam Hoffman, 295 E. W 
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Diplomacy—and Stewart Rye 


OUR representatives of republics and 
kingdoms may match their wits over the 
‘“‘Open Door,’’ “ Neutral Zones,’’ ‘‘Spheres 
of Influence,’’ ‘*Disarmament” and the 
thousand and one problems that keep the 
big international pot a boiling— 

But Anglo-Saxon, Teutonic, Latin and Oriental 
minds are all in accord respecting one mighty 
interesting theme when Stewart Straight Rye 
occupies the center of the Diplomatic Table. 

Stewart Straight Rye is absolutely pure. 


It is aged in wood eight years. It is bottled 
at the distillery. 

Stewart Straight Rye is smooth, mellow, 
palatable, uniform. 

It is distilled for men of fine discrimination. 

Try it at your club, or phone your dealer to 
send a bottle to your home. 


Stewart Straight Rye is sold | enterprising dealers every where. 
If you are so situated that there is any difficulty in buying locally, 
write us. We will see that you are promptly supplied. 


STEWART DISTILLING CO. 


a consolidation of 
CARSTAIRS, McCALL & CO. AND CARSTAIRS BROS. 


@ PHILADELPHIA NEW YORK BALTIMORE 








Da CoLpa FEET. 
| Da beggarman across da way | 
Ees happy as can be; 

He laugh an’ weenk baycause he theenk 
He gotta joke on me 

































| Omy! O my! how cold eet ees 
| For stan’ on deesa street! 
Da weends blow like dey gona freeze 
Da shoes upon your feet. : 
I nevva see een deesa town | 
So fierce da weentra storm; 
I keepa hoppin’ up an’ down 
For mak’ my feeta warm. | 
But beggarman across da way 
He stan’ against da wall, 
So like eet was a summer day; 
He ees no cold at all. 
Ees justa box een fronta heem 
For hold hees teenna cup, 
But he bayhava so eet seem 
A stove for warm heem up. 
An’ evra time he look an’ see 
How colda man am I, 
He justa weenk an’ laugh at me 
So like he gona die! 
An’ so I leave dees fruita stan’ 
An’ walka cross da street 
For see how ees dees beggarman 
| Can keep so warma feet. 
I look, an’ dere I see da legs H 
Dat prop heem by da wall | 
Ees notheeng more dan wooden pegs— 
He got no feet at all! 


F/NE ST 


SEER 
LVER BREWED 


possesses 
the nour- 
ishing qualities of 
bread, backed by 


character and tonic 


Bur 


























Eef colda feet should mak’ you swear 















An’ growl so bad as me, properties, that have 
er nre seare nppealed to connois 
Dat beggarman across da way, seurs for generations. 
So happy as can be, Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
Dat laugh an’ weenk baycause he theenk . a. Insist on, Blats. 
He gotta joke on me! a 
Catholic Standard and Times. VAL BLATZ BREWING CO. MILWAUKEE Wis 











Take PUCK and Laugh !! 













Laugh and Grow Fat ! 


Like The 


























PUCK Pokes Fun at 
Everybody and Every- 
body Enjoys It. 


SUBSCRIBE FOR 






















Why, he wants to bite the head off every dog he meets. 


‘**Gentle disposition! 
I’ve been swindled !”’ 

‘‘You did n’t ought to keep dogs at all, Mister. 
wiv your temperament is silkworms ! ’’—Punch. 


The animals you ought to keep 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott’s Bitters be used in making it; insures your 
getting the very best. 








OW 


The Foremost and Most Widely Quoted Humorous Weekly 
| As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 

@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artists are among the bea. 

@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 

@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


PUCK, New York 


Enclosed find ten cents for which send 
me a liberal package of sample copies 





If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 


ask him to order it for you. 


Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 











NEXT WEEK. 


































PURE Whiskey 


Properly used, 
the Best and Most 
Healthful fon/c Anown 


ForSaletverywhere 


Accept no 
Substitute 





NAMES FOR LOVE-SONGs. 
There is monotony in the naming of 


love-songs. Why not novel titles such 
as these ? 
“T Love You.” 


“T Love You, Dear.” 

“IT Love You Dearly.” 

“IT Love You, Dearie.” 

“ Dearie, I Love You.” 
“Dearie, I Love You Dearly.” 
“T Love But You.” 

“T Love You, But ‘ig 

*“T Love You So.” 

‘Because I Love You So.” 
“Love Me, for I Love You.” 











| “Love Me, and I Own the 
| Earth.” 

“T Shall Love You Till the Sea 
Dries Up.” 


The foregoing list is tossed to the! 
busy composers to use without royalty ! 
to us.— Collier's. 








“THE count has promised that he will never beat or kick me if I will marry 
him,” said the beautiful heiress. 

“But has he promised to work for you?” her father asked. 

“Oh, papa, don’t be unreasonable.” —Record- Herald. — 





A STORY WITHOUT WORDS —— 








“Do you believe in making a genuflection before you enter your pew?” 
asked Mrs. Oldcastle. 

“Mercy no!” replied her hostess, as she flecked a bit of dust from the 
$2000 grand piano. “If I have genuflections to make about people, I always 
do it outside of church.” —Zxchange. 








There's nothing 
So Good as 


a Bottle of 
Evans’ Ale 


—wvhen you feel that way. 


It brings out the best there is 
in everything. 
Restaurants, Clubs, Saloons, Dealers. 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Estab. 1786, Hudson, N. ¥. 











‘I HAVE had an accident,” tele-| 
phoned the man who persisted in run- | 
ning his car in cold weather. | 

“What’s the matter?” asked the 
garage. 

“Something ’s wrong with the tire.” 

“That isn’t an accident; that’s 
tire trouble!” the garage yelled. — 
Buffalo Express. 








WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


HALF THE COST 
OF IMPORTED 


Of the six American 


Champagnes exhib- 
ited, GREAT WEST- 
ERN was the Only 
One Awarded the 
Gold Medal at Paris 
Exposition, 1900. 


Your Grocer or Dealer 
can Supply You 


Sold Everywhere 


Pleasant Valley 
_ Wine Co. 


Rheims, N. Y. 
Oldest and Largest Champagne House in America 





“THE tips you give me on the market 
are always wrong,” said Mr. Lamm. 
“Well,” replied Mr. Chillinerve, “if 


——BUT WITH GESTURES. 











you know they ’re wrong, why don’t 
you make a fortune playing them the 
other way ?”— Washington Star. 





Caroni Bitters—Unexcelled with Lemonade, Soda, Gin, 
Sherry & Whiskey. Indispensable for a perfect cocktail. 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. ¥Y., Gen’l Distrs, 








» The Original and 
= Genuine Chartreuse 


has always been and still is made by the 
Carthusian Monks (Péres Chartreux), who, 
since their expulsion from France, have been 
located at Tarragona, Spain ; and, although 
the old labels and insignia originated by the 
Monks have been adjudged by the Federal 
Courts of this country to be still the exclu- 
sive property of the Monks, their world- 
renowned product is nowadays known as 


Liqueur 
Peres 
Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 


At first-class Wine Merchants, 
q Grocers, Hotels, Cafés. 
Batjer & Co., 
a 45 Broadway, NewYork, N. Y., 
Sole Agents for United States. 


PS SEESESSEEIRS SESE EES SB SESE SE ASB SESE SES Seas sas CaN SSNS ONSEN ENSURE 





z Sette 
StimM. — Our landlady says she 
likes to see her boarders have good 
appetites. 
SMART. — Well, some women are 


naturally cruel.— Boston Transcript. 


“You appear to be quite happy. 
You must have won that suit you were 
talking to me about.” 

“No; I decided not to begin the 
suit.”"— Buffalo Express. 





PUCK PROOFS 


Photogravures from PUCK. 


ight, 1908, by Keppler & Schwarzmann 
yt P 




















THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Carl Hassman., 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 





@ This is but one example of PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for Catalogue 
with over Sixty Miniature Reproductions. 











Address PUCK, 
295-309 Lafayette St., New York. 


Trade Supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co, 
17-19 Mechanic St., Newark, N. J. 

















“ 


sented 
“ 
people 
“e 


“ 


until g 


Estb. Since 
1780 


The Standard Whisky 


Ond hundred and thirty-one years ‘‘The Standard 
by which All Other Whisky is Jud 
our forefathers knew ai:d relish The recognized 
medicinal whisky. The whisky for all who appreciate 
more than ordinary excellence in liquor. 


James E. Pepper Whisky 
“Born With the Republic” 


If your dealer can not sup 
direct, charges prepaid, anyw 
Mountains at following Seles: 


4 qts. $5—Bottled In Bond—12 qts. $15 
Money back if not satisfied. 
The James E. Pepper Distilling Company 
Dept, 111, Lexington, Ky. 








ly you we will send 
ere East of the Rocky 


1 CoLp CoMFOoRT. 


A crash! 
A scream of dis- 
may! 


work rushes terri- 
fied into my lady’s 
boudoir. 

My lady is staring 
it the carpet. 

On it lie the shat. 
tered fragments of a 
‘and-mirror. 

**Oh, Mary Ann! 
Mary Ann!” she 
cries. ‘‘ Whatever 


break a looking- 
glass!” 

**Never you fret, 
mum!’’ comforts 
Mary Ann. ‘If you 
have Cause for mis- 
ery, what about me? 
I’ve just gone an’ 
smashed the _pier- 
glass in the drorin’- 
room.” — Philadel- 
phia Inquirer. 


GLOOMY Parry. 
—I bought a revol- 
ver from you yester- 
day. I wish you’d 
take it back. I’ve 
changed my mind. 





The maid - of - all - | 





shall | do? They say | 
it means seven years | 
of misery if you} 





—Fliegende Blitter. - 


A,BOTTBED 
“DELIGHT 


the world—less the | 


trouble of preparing it. 
Accept no substitute. 


Martini(gin base) and Man- 
hattan (whiskey base) are the 
most popular. Ai 


all good dealers. 


G.F F. - EUBLEIN & BRO., Ste Toes. 


NEW YORK DON 


ENCE. 

‘* How far is it to! 
Goompville?”” we 
ask of the native 
who is leaning over | 
the gate. 

; “Ten miles} 
| straight ahead,” he 
| answers 

** But 


MENTAL INFLU- | 


we met a 
}man a littl way 
| back, and he said it 
was only two miles.” 
**Short, fat man, 
‘drivin’ a flea-bitten 

| sorrel hoss?”’ 
‘Ves, that’s the 

man.” 

‘*Did ye meet him 

| or pass him?” 





‘Thought so. He 
a balker I 
traded him, an’ he 
| did n't want his 
hoss to know how 
much furder it had to 
go.” — Chicago Post. 


P's * We passed him.” 


lis drivin’ 


‘‘T HAVE a patent 
furnace that ought to 
make a hit.” 

“What's 

| about it?” 

| **You don’t shake 
it down; you crank 
it up.’?’ — Courier- 


new 


Journal. 





Unexcelled as a good home h 
smoke. 


10 cents | 
Ai ail dealers 





ST. DENIS 


BROADWAY ane 11th ST. 
NEW YORK CITY 
Wi Withia nt access at ove point of in- 


block from Wanamaker's. 
Five t minutes’ walk of Shoppin District. 
NOTED FOR: of 





Sanat: 


courteous 
service and ectiie surroundings. 


Rooms $1.00 per day and up 
With eeny ~ of Bath 
$1.50 per day and up 

EUROPEAN PLAN 

Table d’Hote Breakfast «<« « 

WM. TAYLOR & SON, inc. 





60c 


THE Rest WAs SILENCE. 
“Why do they say ‘As smart as a 
steel trap’?” asked the talkative 


boarder. “I never could see any- 
thing particularly intellectual about a 
steel trap.” 

“A steel trap is called smart,” ex 
plained the elderly person in his sweet- 
est voice, “because it knows exactly 
the right time to shut up.” 

More might have been said, but in 
the circumstances it would have seemed 
unfitting.— Punch. 


Spt abaa: 


- with a true, 
natural flavor 
of its own that 
comes only 


as, 


‘ 

ba 
a 
‘| 
me 
a 
a 








OVERHOLT 


A pure rye pane ond of a pro- 
nounced goodness ma 
it well worth the Poms of 
pronouncing the name— 


whenever you order whiskey 
Distilled and Bottled in bond by 
A. Overholt & Co. eiasuttenintode Pa. 


NeELL.—Maud had a dreadful cold 
for nearly two months. 

BELLE.— How did she get it ? 

NELL.—She went in bathing at 
lantic City and got her feet wet. 
Philadelphia Record. 


You, Walk! 


HIS is the poem te aia 

that you read in ay 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. 





At- 














We have now issued 


“WALK, 
—— YOU, 
WALK !” 


as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 


Ten Cents per Copy. 


A DUET WANTED. 


GLUCKSBURG (mysteriously ).—My vife vants to see ‘‘ Tannhauser ” 
and | vant to see ‘‘Lohengrin.”” Is dere any chance of dem singing 


togedder some efening?—7he Tatler. 


LonGc ENGAGEMENT. 


“Do you believe in long engagements?” he asked after she had con- 
sented to be his. 

‘Ves, dear,” she replied, “I have always thought it was such a mistake for two 
people to rush into matrimony before they learned to really know each other.” 

“Well, about how long would you wish the engagement to be ?” 

“Let me see. Would you think it was too long if we didn’t get married 
until a week from next Thursday ?”—Chicago Record- Herald. 








Admirers of this famous poem will appreciate the opportunity to 
secure copies in handy pocket form. 





Address PU CK, 295-309 Lafayette St., New York 
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